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SIMPLY do the best you know,
who seeks to live by the Spirit
will not be without guidance,

MISS SELINA LUE

MARIA THOMPSON DAVIES

(Continued from last week.)

generous and tender of heart

8 the grocery at River Blufr

Miss |

lina of her love for Oyt
ives a party to all her friends fo
Cynthia now loves Ken:

from the city is one of t

of white tissue-paper
shutters together to keep out the
light Miss Cynthia followed in

of bran through the garden and
is to his credit that | as soon
aggrieved though com
nt old lady before he threw down
bucket and drew Miss Cynbtia to

me that first minute when 1 saw

ng in the grocery door.

tut I loved you so I could |

" said Charity patently ‘
not an agreeable break
, and the water barre

I want to freshen up a little and
will need very particular care to
Oh, what if she hadn't

night. I think my heart
broken watohing her strug-

, until you can come back.”
And through the early
p the river path with her to
Mansion and left her at the
garden gate among her
were no fresher or fairer than

His Hour is Come. Ho Does Not Offer Thanks,

dawn, and his love e
anted a fitten expression o

at the grocery, Miss Selina
was busy with her preparations
for the day, and as she waked
smiled to herself and lightly brished
her fingers over the cheek that

+ Mi¢’ Kinney, honey, I don't
need no sympathy on

Well, of course, she wasn't your
» and so you can't feel the

interrupted by the ap-

you go any farther and let me

She was enveloped in | tell you Blossom ain’t dead

|
and

she wasn't a-going to die before I
set up all night and wasted the tissue-
There come the Dobbses now! now!
Won't they be strprised! Mary E
b her wreath done, but it
| looks kinder woblly
| Mr. Dobbs had prt his Black Sun-
‘:lu\ ©oat on over his overalls, and on
his way te work was stopping for a
| visit of condolence, Mrs, Dobhs had
on a black muslin skirt and waist and
[ had tied a piece of that same material
| on the arm of Bennie, whose eyes were
swollen with crying’ and whese ap-
pearance denoted reg

“Oh, Miss liny b,
| Dobbs come to say—we Speak up,
Dobbs " Mrs, Dol
her chubby face b
rief

All you've got to say, Mr. Dobbs,
is how glad you are that my baby
|18 mitting well, and then give your
coat to Mary Ellen and go on to your
work, rejoicing fer me, said Miss
Selina Lue, coming quickly to the res.
| cue of the floundering condoler “How
did you all ever git the notion that
things went aginst  Blossom last
night ' ghe asked

“We seen the doctor—and then
you closed the front blinds that's
always a sign—and—' answered Mrs
Debbs, swallowing a sob

“Well, ain’t that too bad fer you
all to be so upsot about a mistake!
And if here ain't all the Tyneses
Mercy, Mis’ Tyne, Blossom ain't dead
nor likelv to be, and, please, ma'am,
take them Llack bombazine strips of
fen the children necks, It's 80 rough
it'll rub ‘em raw.”

to work with

Now, Mrs. Tyne was a person of
one idea at a time, and her mind
was set on a speech to go with the
bias-looking star she tendered Miss
Belina Lue, 80 out it came regardless
of the fact that it was not at all
needed

“Miss Seliny Lue,” she said with
real and practised emetion, ‘‘though
she have gone from our sight and we
must bury her in the c-o.] I, cold
ground, yet let vs look up! At the
word “eold” Mrs, Tyne Zave a real-
istic shiver and at she word “up’ she
cast her eyes skyward, though the ex-
pression was in some degres marred

|
“Well, T wish I coulder knowed

| uneasy about Ethe
| find her nowheres this morning. ]
| Was jest so sorrewful about your

trip, Miss Seliny Lue

sees him  jest achawing the swears
and-—"

by a squint caused by the rays of
the morning sun striking her full in
the face

“That's a real o mforting thought
Mis’ Tyne, and I am thankful fer the

| sposch” and " the star too. Bennie
sose sox
b

Thanksgiving :

But for wealth of garnered harvest, :
Fruit of field and bending bough; =~ &
Burstine bin, and well-filled cellar, 4
Father, we would thank Thee now, 4
Hand clasps hand in truest kindnes 4
Heart meets heart with inward glow; &
For the gift of earthly friendships, 5

¥ Father, we would thank 1 hee ouy, .
b- VS P »
va

honey, run all up and down the street
and tell everybody Blossom is heap
better and they needn't git ready fer
no funeral.”

“Now, you know there ain't been
& death on the Bluff fer four years,
since Mr. 8i Bradford's ma died, and
We was preparing to have a8 nice a
funeral ag or was fer you, Migs
Seliny Ly said Mrs. Kinney in a
tone that might have been construed
as repreachful

“Well, I wanter 8ay one thing; and
It’s that I am glad me and Blossom
1ave found how many friends we have

| Irhile wo are still alive and can 'prec

iate them all. |t never did seem jest
right to hold back all the flowers and
tears and white robes until people are
gone where they can't enjoy them
none. And specially about funeral
sermons—locks like if the corpse
coulder heard all the praise spoke aeer
them they mighter 2ot the ambition

| to. B0 on living a spell longer. Lande

alive, did you know it's seven o'cleck,

| and not a breakfast dish washed on
| the Bluff#»

Miss Selina Lue’s call to duty sent
them al] hurrying in different "direc-

tions
Mrs. Dobls was slow in getting
started, and as ghe descended the
#tops she said: “I do declare I ap
| Maud. T couldn't

trouble 1 clean forgot to worry,’
“Oh, Mis’' Dobbs, honey, when 1

opened the door this morning at day
break there was Ethel Maud scrouch.
ed down on the steps with nothing
on but her nightgow n, and a-moaning
like something hurt. 'She ghot past
me into the room and when she seen
Blossom so much better she jest laid
down on the floor and cried herself
to sleep plumb pitiful. Mr. Alan lift-
od her on the foot of the bed. and I
know if Blossom stirs she will wake
up and call me,
that loving she can watch even while
she sleeps. I fee) this morning more
than ever how we are | watched ever
in loving kindness that never sleeps
and He ain't ever going to forgit a
single one of us, Ain't it a blessed
thought, and pertecting and comfort-
Ing in times of trouble?’

Her little heart is

“That’s true, Miss Seliny Lue,”

fnswored Mrs. . Dobbs thoughtfully
wAnd wo all oughter be mighty happy
With s much good being dope to v >

“‘And ain't we hy, I jest but-

ters my bread of life with happiness.
Look like some folks likes ter swoller
they bread dry, but you and me want
a little sprinkle of happy-sugar a-top
of our'n. How's Mr, Dobbs a-hold-
ing out?"

“He ain't oussed a word since our
Sometimes I

“‘Don’t notice it, Mary Ellen. Jest

hold to the thought that he ain’t a-
going ter do it no more, and that’ll
help—’

(Continued mezt week,
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